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THE BEGINNING Post admits that the alleged
Spanish "reforms" in Cuba are

a mockery, which the patriots
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> is hardly worth while for anybodyto attempt to keep up the autonomy humbug
any longer. The Post, after waiting to receive the

Spanish text of the "home rule constitution" by
mail, expresses the same opinion of it that the

Journal expressed nearly a month ago upon learningits provisions by cable.
It notices, in the first place, that the alleged

constitution has no constitutional guaranty at all,
but is promulgated merely by a ministerial decree,
which requires the ratification of the Cortes to

make it valid. Moreover:

It would also appear that the Cortes retain the right
at any time to repeal or amend the Cuban constitution at
C"dr own pleasure. At the outset, therefore, one sees

how far the grant of home rule to Cuba is from being
secure and unconditional. It is, in fact, very much like
our boasted home rule in Xew York City.subject to constantinterference, or even absolute repeal, by the Legislature.
The Post recognizes the fundamental difference

between Spanish autonomy in Cuba and British
autonomy in Canada. The Cubans are not granted
self-government; the "active and controlling sovereignty"is reserved to Spain.

First of all comes the enormous power conferred upon
the Governor-General, who Is to be named by the home
government. He has the right to summon, to adjourn,
or to dissolve the Colonial Parliament. He has a suspensoryveto over its legislation. He has in his hands all
the. patronage of the public service. He Is Commander
In Chief of the army and navy, and has absolute control
even of the police. He has, the power of naming life
members in the Upper Chamber, or "Council of Administration."He has the right to propose laws in the
Colonial Parliament. He has the right and duty, in certainspecified emergencies, to make himself dictator, and
to govern the island without reference to the laws passed
by the Colonial Parliament.

And these powers, it may be mentioned, may be
exercised by a Weyler. Next comes the composition
of the Colonial Parliament, so devised as to keep
that body always under the control of the Spanish
authorities. In addition, the tribunals that are to
interpret the law and decide all disputes about the
meaning of the new constitution are to be exclusiveyfilled with Spanish Judges. The right to make
treaties of commerce, the nra.ot.ica.1 rrmtrni nf +>io

Cuban tariff, arid the settlement of the all-important
question of the debt are reserved to Spain. "The
*reat essentials of government," remarks the Post,
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the knavishness of the E. S. Dean Company, its dllies
te their fleeces far away from a place where the

"are kept strictly within the grasp of Spain; the
rest may be a pretty plaything, but it does not
count." Sagasta "offers a form of autonomy which,
even if put forward in perfect good faith, even if
operated with the best intentions, could prove only
a mockery and a source of fresh disaster to the
Cubans."

In view of these admissions from the chief organ
of Spain in the American press, how can we blame
the Cubans for declining to walk into Sagasta's
trap, or refuse any longer to end the devastation of
the island by giving it that independence to which
both parties in the United States are pledged?

The importance of the event

NEW YORK'S that New Yorkers are to celeMIPUTbrate next week may be realized
by comparing it with that which

OF GLORY. the nation commemorates on the
Fourth of July. The city that

will come into existence on the first of January
is greater in every respect, except area, than the
nation that came into existence on the Fourth of
July, 1776, was at that time. It has more inhabitants,more energy, more commerce, and infinitely
more education, wealth and manufactures than the
United States possessed when the Fourth of July
first became a national holiday.

Some of the events that loom largest in the
world's history fall short of the creation of Greater
New York in real importance. Rome in its mightiest
days never was such a city as we shall have here
npyt wPPlf ThP T^n f»-l o n rl + V»a4- TXT i 11;«-» »v-» 4-v.^

..~~0 i-wwv it niiaui Lilc: V_/UI1queroroverran would have been a poor prize comparedwith the Borough of Manhattan alone. The
new Federal Union of Australia will be no greater
than our consolidated metropolis. All the wrangling
colonies and republics of South Africa combined
are insignificant by the side of it.

It is fitting that a city so magnificent, even in
its inception, and so limitless in the possibilities, or
rather the certainties of its future growth, should
make its debut with some eclat. Greater New
York should have an impressive stage entrance; it
should not drift casually into view like a chorus
girl in the rear rank. The world has been saying
linf*nmnTimDn^Qr*r + V» ?nn-o o Kon4- "a ~.. - J Lxxf^ O O.WUUI. ua Ul IfcLLC , let US

show it that New Yorkers think their city one to
be proud of.

The carnival on New Year's Eve will be the sign
of New York's essential unity. It will show that
however our people may differ among themselves
about politics and other minor affairs, they are all
united on the essential point that it is & privilege
and an honor to be a New Yorker.

A short session and little legisDO-NOTHINGlation is the Republican cry reDHIIPV garding the coming session of
; rULluT the Legislature. The dornothing

AT ALBANY. policy which is the fruit of the
: Republican victory of last year

, in the nation, and which keeps Congress in a state
of senile paralysis, is to be pursued at Albany as

the result of a party defeat this year. The Republi1
can party seems to be equally aghast at its success
of last year and the reaction it has produced this
year. Lack of consistent principle and of cohesion
in their forces make the leaders fearful of attemptinganything positive lest the party go to pieces and
fall into disaster.

So the word goes out that Piatt and Governor
Black are agreed that no change is to be made in
the Raines law and no positive legislation undertakenthat can be avoided at the coming session.
If thev are asrreed. it is assiimprl that nnhndv pIsp

is to be consulted. The party is to be on the de1fensive and to stand by the bad legislation of the
j past, without consenting to recede and without try[ing to advance. This is assumed to be the safest

policy to pursue with reference to the important
State canvass of next year, just as doing nothing
at "Washington appears to be regarded as the surest

'

way of getting through the next Congressional elec:tions with a majority.
This will give the Democrats in the Legislature

an opportunity to make an issue by proposing positivemeasures and making their own policy clear.
Thev will be unable to a.ooomnlish nnvtVilnir ncainst

the resistance of the Piatt majority in both Houses,
but they can put that majority on record as resist.ing the things that ought to be done. They can

frame a reasonable Excise law and push it to a

vote. They can introduce a bill dealing with trusts
in a way that would produce effect. They can pro'
pose a measure providing for dollar gas and for a

supervision that would prevent the people from
being cheated.

In short, the Democrats can show the people
what they would do if they had the power, and

1 compel the Republicans to go on record as opposing
all measures of relief. Thereby they can raise an

issue in the State campaign which may give them
Knth T.oaialQtnro anH rinvftrtinr onrl tViom trv

. -"WW .V,

do something-.

i "I do not wish to offend any

A member of my congregation, and

ncDTI 'CDCn surely not the President of the
United States, and had I known

PREACHER. he would be present I might have
changed the subject of my sermonlast Sunday morning".thus the pastor of a

t Washington church who has estranged President
McKinley by preaching in his presence for Cuban
freedom.

This seems to dispose of the theory that argu-
ments for the conversion of the sinner should not
be addressed to him, but rather to a third party, in
the hope that some faint echo may reach the unreI

generate one. A President who connives at the destructionof American interests and the slaughter
of innocent people in Cuba must not hear reference
to the morals of the Cuban situation made in the

pulpit. Evidently this clergyman proceeds on the
. theory that it is bad form to talk of ropes in the
family of a man who has been hanged.
We confess we rather prefer the stalwart selfrespectof Dominie Parkhurst, of this town, who

rtnf n r^nlncrirzo fnr nVii n cr np-flinat hnacoc

merely because the Hon. Thomas Collier Piatt
stalked angrily away from his pew in the middle
aisle.

The sons of several United States Senators who promotedand attended a dog fight in the stable of Senator
Cullom were in grave danger of prosecution at the hands
of the law until Senatorial courtesy stepped in and saved
them that humiliation. Now that Senatorial courtesy has
been injected into dog fighting there is no limit to its
possibilities.

Senator Wolcott is pleading with the Administration
to adopt a financial policy that will be acceptable to the
Colorado DeoDle. Mr. Wolcott will have about rrmrh
success at home as he had abroad.

It was an unlucky day for 'China when the powers
managed to reach an agreement concerning It.

No doubt the Kaiser would like to whip the United
States, but this doesn't necessarily mean that he wants
to fight us.

A padded pension roll Is every bit as bad as a stuffed
ballot box.

Chicagoward the star of wheatdom takes Its way.

Kew Yorlt's Jubilation.
Mayor Strong's proposition to have a celebration to

mark the transition of New York into the greater municipalityhas borne fruit, for the Journal of that city is
planning a demonstration which is likely to make one, at
least, of Its contemporaries green with grief at being
beaten..Buffalo Express.

Remarks on a Renegade American.
To the Editor of the Journal:

It is depressing to patriotic Americans to think that of all the
nations in the world with a pretence to civilization ours is the only
one consistently and continuously made to suffer from the ridicule and
contempt of some of her own citizens. Take the case of this man
Smalley, for instance, whose attack upon America at the dinner
of the New England Society in Brooklyn you print to-day. It
is an old story with Smalley to appear more English than the English,
but it has been his custom hitherto to play the part while he was
on British soil. Becoming bolder, though, on account of the extraordinary,

tolerance of Americans, he awaits an opportunity to insultthe whole American nation and all that it atand. i ..
... . ."i *-V «ctllUK

up at a banquet of one of the oldest organizations in the Greater
New York and repeating the behavior of Bayard, whose utterances
against his own country in England brought down upon him the
censure of both houses of Congress. At first I thought Mr. Smaller
was speaking as president of the St. George Society, or responding
to a toast in behalf of the London Times, whose representative in
America he is. This in part at least might explain the rudeness as
well as the bitternesss of his attack upon our country and upon ourselves.But no! He was speaking as an American to Americans.
Suppose the London correspondent of the Journal were an Englishman,and suppose at thfe annual banquet of the Lord Mayor in the
Guildhall he were to assail England and England's interests in the
way that Smalley haa assailed America and America's interests,
what would Englishmen think of him? Why, they would simply
scorn him as a traitor. Because the circumstances are reversed, is
that any reason why Americans should designate Smalley by a phrase
lose ohhnrrpnt?

With the enthusiasm of a special pleader he represents to us the
might and majesty of England and the possible perils to us should
we, pursuing the policy of national self-respect and honor, venture
to incur her enmity. With all respect to Mr. Smalley, the might
and majesty of England were greater, comparatively, one hundred and
twenty years ago, and even eighty-flve years ago, than what they are
now, and Tories of the Smalley type were here in many to warn
American patriots of the fact and to dissuade them if possible, from
confronting England in arms; but the admonitions of these Tories
as well as the Tories themselves were brushed aside in disdain, and
the apostles of liberty marched on to victory.

During the half lifetime that Mr. Smalley was in England as
nnrrnnnnSlint flf tbo TViVnino o 1 1 JSJ «- J- -

. . - «"Vius ii«nu uiu ue ever sirercn
forth to aid the cause of progress; not a line did he ever write; not
a word did he ever speak, to aid the "masses" in their struggle
against the "classes." Mr. Gladstone's conversion to the cause of
Home Rule nearly broke his heart. He began to recover, though.
Now, however, the conduct of Americans in standing for their rights
is going to give him a relapse, from which I can see no chance of
recovery unless he at onoe hastens back to England and stays there.

New York, December 2, 1897. J. M. vva r.i,,
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It SQUARE house, white as a gravestone, ^

(/A Ti-itl, owl^e, o . o o ol,;.rrl^»,l CI
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M * and tall, white chimneys of ancient s(

massiyeness standing up stark In the cheer- h
less air. Across the face of It, story high, tl
a veranda, upon which the front door and tl
some extremely glassy windows, with 6x0 H
panes, opened. Underneath, the shadowy a

ground-floor entrances, guarded by square
brick pillars, upholding the veranda.
For close upon a hundred years the prim si

structure had been staring out in blank,
pallid whiteness over the bay. In Winter el
it looked like a little iceberg. In summer it a;
was a highlight, sparkling in the sun amid
the rich green that clothed the shore. It w
was a landmark known to generations of
sailor men, who when they "rose the white jf
house" knew they were as good as at their
journey's end, and sang in anticipation of
the hot grog^ and hotter mirth of Water u,
street and Cherry Hill. ir
The old house had been a homestead in

the dear, plain days when the Van der Bilts (i

were ferrymen and beat to and fro in their
shallops across the upper bay, carrying
travellers for a modest fare and supplying I
garden truck to the fashionables of New
Amsterdam.
Through various stages of decadence it

had come to be a hotel, and at last an

Italian hotel, of the sort where swarthy,
bright-eyed clerks and the like go of a Sundayto feast and gabble the livelong day
away over two quart flascas of Chianti. 111

The little yard which was. left of all the
original acreage grew the salads and the
garlic; long coops in the shadow of the w

fences were nurseries of fat fowls; the red
pepper smiled upon its vine, and little hi
round beds bordering the sea wall were b;

bright in the midsummer season, with Vl

flowers of real Italian hue.
But somehow there was no luck about

the house. One dark skinned and loquacious
Boniface after another tried to make money ri

there, gave it up and went back to be a

table d'hote waiter in New York, an occupationwhich has now supplanted road
agenting as a means of revamping the ir
fnrtnnoti tho » ristnnm nv

The word journeyed to Bohemia, from c<
time to time, that a "new Italian" had the
house on the shore. That announcement
was a guarantee that for three months the s(
dinners would be more than money's worth, S£
and wines listed at two dollars would be je
silently substituted for meaner fluids, with
the ostentatious liberality so efficacious in jr
"building up a custom." rc

It was a cold, dark, suicidal sort of a

day in late February when the flrst "cus- w
torn" came to "New Italian" No. 7. T\yo a
unshorn, tired looking young men, with g
many newspapers bulging in their over- s(
coat pockets, climbed the slanting steps,
shook the rain and half melted snow from al
their hats, and went in at the rickety p,
door. j

It was all changed. The stove, which r,
stood before the sealed-up fireplace, w
was new. An unfamiliar but cheerfully j
lurid carpet covered the floor, to which
time had Riven great width of crack and
an undeniable "list" toward the water's ^
edge. New second-hand furniture and new n,
pictures of Garibaldi, Mazzinl and HumbertI. stared in high color from the back- ^
ground of dingy wall paper.
Tables were spread at the windows, with w

the inevitable carafes, and the black bent-
w

wood chairs which are the vade mecum of
the table d'hote. j
The door's slamming, the tread upon the r(]

creaky floor, and the shuffling back of the
hlanlr tV...

bark of an aged and gray-muzzled dog
which had been slumbering behind the

^
stove, made thunderous echoes through
the house. In^ answer there was a stir,

* a "hurry call" of "Pietro!" in a feminine
a]voice, then a murmur of voices in the

rooms below. A rustling, whispered con- ^versation in the lower hallway, then swift, ^
nervous footsteps ascending the stair, and,
with his face fixed into a wondrous smile "jof welcome, the "New Italian" bustled into
the room. His white teeth shone under the
fringe of coal black mustache, his jetty a

hair was pomatumed till it shone. His long 1,1
i. 1.1 ..... 1......... in. _i 1 SC

cijjwii uiiolicu vvt uuiui. nx.> siiuui

ders were thrown back, and his chest expandedwith landlordly dignity.
He shifted the carafe. He took the nap- lvl

kins out of the heavy glasses and spread
them with a great flourish. He brought n'
from behind the clock a copy of Progresso *

Italo-Amerieano and a dog-eared Puck.
So long as Tie moved about in this hos- 111

pitable pantomime he was a bouyant and ,r

gladsome picture. When he stopped there n!

was a relapse. The silence was very try- ,!(

ing. His face, in the gray light which al

crept in through the distorted 0x9 oblongs, l'(
was melancholy despite his labored smile. al

As if he knew that his welcome was losing 111

vigor he doubled his grin and began bob- al
bing back and forth again. He hung up 01

the damp overcoats beside the stove, came
once more to the end of the table and ti
stood with teeth uncovered, chafing his
hands in studious greeting. m

What can you give us to eat?" of
The "new Italian" drew himself up in h'

pride and said: "Ah! give to eat? Evera- ai

t'ing, gentleman: anating! everatlng. Vat sf

you like? Got alia good ting. Su'p?" y<
"Xo; no soup. Something solid, something ir

to order." cf

"A' right. Anating, evarting. You tella
me. Vat you like? Anti past'?" dl
"No, no antipasta; something hot. Don't t0

you know? Now, what have you got al

that's right good?"
"Huh," answered the "New Italian,"

changing his key by just an echo of reproach."Anating. Everatlng. Vat you a
like? Gota anating you like. Everatlng. }s
Y'ou jus' gon' tella me. I get 'lm," and o
he opened his arms wide, with hands outspread,and his face still stretched in the rj
machine-made smile. 'His head was tilted

one side, his e.yebrows raised in grotesqneinquiry. It was as if the larder of y
Delnionico's was ready and waiting. The
fog hung gray and heavy outside, the rain
pelted upon the little panes and the raw
wind moaning in from the sea rattled the
windows dismally jn the loose sashes. ai
"Well, how about a chicken . a nice tl

broiled chicken, you know, done brown,
with some"
"Ah, cheeken. Sure, a gentillaman. Sure, gi

Fina cheeken. Frltto? No? Broil! Aright.
Sure. Got everating; anating. Give da ol
fl-i-i-i-na cheeken."

If he was a proud landlord before, the
"new ltalian"was a monarch now. He tow- ai
ered over the table, with glowing eyes,
and bowed and rervented: "Siir-n-nre fHtn

da gooda clieeken."
"And bo sure he's done just right, with ot

some" b
"Oh! dona be 'frnid. I geeva you fl-i-ina a

cheeken." n

"Weil, wait. You'd bettter let's see the
chickens. One might not be enough. Just
bring 'em up."
"Oh!" cried the "New Italian." "No dead

deesa cheeken. Gota kwei*" The idea of kt

coping meat market- chickens in his hotel
3emecl to grieve him.
"Kill.'em for the table; well, that's good,
[ave 'em fresh, eh? All right, go ahead."
Swelling with pride, the look of a conuerorshining in his face, the "new
talian" bowing turned away. As he
ossed the floor to the dark stairway, he
?cmed to shrink. His shoulders drooped,
is spine lost its proud rigidity. Nearing
le head of the stairs, his feet dragged like
le feet of a man stricken. He leaned
mply against the lentil with head bowed,
broken, spiritless figure.
"n in,-or,,,! !>> V,.

Briskly rang the answer from below, "Si,
gnor." /
Giovanni had been stationed there for
feet to lend by his prompt response an

ir of business alacrity to the proceeding.
"Giovanni," the "new Italian" called

ailingly.
"Si signor," bawled Giovanni, wondering
the boss had forgotten his cue.

The wind and the rain were drearier
lan ever now. They seemed to mourn in

nison with the "new Italian," as he stood
the shadows and sobbed out, in utter

anguish, and a voice choked with tears,
Giovanni, keel Frankie!"

i

-earner k'oun pmji i

Method.
"I'm glad you spend your evenings at

sme," remarked the hall room boarder, as

e drew my easiest chair nearer to the

ible and sank luxuriously in its depths.
The chap that had this room before you

as a perfect night owl, and I must conssthat I grew extremely weary of sitting
?re alone liiglit after night. Ana ms i-uiccowas awful stuff. I enjoy your con?rsat;onvery much."
"Thanks," I remarked, complacently,
but".
"What book are you reading?" he interipted.
" 'How to get on in the world,' " I anvered,holding it up for his inspection.
"Ah!" he ejaculated, after a moment's
itervai; "always save something each
eek, no matter how little you may re'ive.That's about the gist of it."
I nodded my head in assent.
"Did you ever hear of Leander Robin>11?"Izzard suddenly shouted, at the
tme time placing his feet upon the spotsscounterpane of my bed.
"Why.yes, of course," I faltered, calligto mind a name well known in the

alms of finance.'
"Leander and 1 were boys together."

«|n
ent on my companion ienlmiovc..t.j,
little country town way back in the

tate. He was always wild and harum
arum,while I was quiet and studious.

'e came 011 to New York at the same time
iid shared a room in the same boarding
ouse for a year or so. By that time
had made up my mind that he was too

ipid for me. I used to argue and reason

ith him; but it was all without avail,

ust to show you our opposite natures.
r'e eacn receiveu Liie saun.- u

ilglity small one at that. Following out

le very precepts^ inculcated in that volmewhich you hold in your hands, I laid
side some little money. every week, to

e added to my savings bank account,
eander. on the contrary,__ always had his
hole stipend spent before half the week
as gone. In addition to this, he bor>wedright and left from anybody whom
e could get to trust him. And as he
ways dressed well (to a good many tail's'sorrow) and spent money with a free
and (when he had it), he soon acuiredquite a following and made
inny friends among all classes and
inds of people. Well, as I sahl before, I
mldn't stand that kind of going on, and
iter doing my best to have him reform
nd follow the regular rules laid down

T mrt-i-orl nrrnv from

is neighborhood. I. of course, gave him
p as a hopeless case, and soon lost sight
f him in the wide ocean of life in a

eat city. A few years later I bought out
nice little business with ihy savings, and
?gan to do very nicely. But a dull sea>nor two came along, and almost before
realized it the Sheriff closed me out. I
anaged to get a situation as assistant book?eperwith a large wholesale concern, and
) my great surprise I found an account
jon the ledger given to my charge headed,

TJnKlncnn ' n-itli n In i t v

eavy balance to his debit. The credit
janager used to spend many anxious motentswatching the progress of this bailee.Finally, one day he said in a conlentialtone: 'This man owes everybody
id is extremely slow pay. But yet he is
>iug a rushing business, and it will probjlywork around all right. There are so

tany other creditors that we should get
jsolutely nothing if we were to close down
1 him.'
"And what was the outcome?" I quesoned.
"Why," went on Joe Tzzard, puffing on

v meerschaum vieorouslv: "in the course

a few years Leander had built up a big
isiness, paid off aft outstanding accounts
ad become a merchant prince in every
use of the word. My argument is that
>u are much more apt to succeed by doiga large business upon other people's
ipital rather than by striving to start
the commercial line with a few hun

edsof dollars wh^ch you have managed
save and scrape out of a beggarly sal

y."PEItCIE W. HART.

At the Society Ball.
Mr. Wabash.Some genius should invent
new iigure for the german. The old one*
monotonous, don't you think, Miss

live?
Miss Olive (of St. Louis).Yes, that's
gut. nut tiio (jermans are sucti lovers of
>er, you know, that you can't expect tliein
> have very graceful figures..Chicago
ews.

Oversight.
"It's too bad," exclaimed the journalist.
"Too bad. It was very careless of me,
id I'm sure to have trouble about it with
le home office."
"About what?" asked his wife.
"My report of the proceedings in Confess."
"Didn't you outline the probable course

i events in a statesmanlike way?"
"Oh, yes."
"Did you forget something of importacethat was said?"
"Not a thing."
1'iuu L jTTo .VULC (i UCSV1HJ11UU :

"Yes, it was good on the whole. I took
special pains with the points you mention,
ut I've wasted my work. I forgot to say
nything about one member who wore a
>d necktie, and another who had a flower
i his coat lapel.".Washington Star.

The Deadly Meek Man.
[Atchison Globe.]

It would greatly surprise the women if they
lew how munj' meek looking men carry pistols.

Girls and Their
Wedding Presents"Talkabout highwaymen!" fried the

little woman in green, "why, they don't
compare with girls who"
"Make you subscribe to their charities

and then feel that they- have amply repaid
you with a card to an afternoon tea." cried
the girl in red. "You are quite right.
They"
"M' yes. I didn t mean them, though.

They are only dangerous the first time.
After that they are fleet of foot, indeed, if
they cateli you."
"Well, they usually are," sighed the gir!

in blue.
"Yes; but the girl I had reference to just

now is the newly engaged one. First she
makes you listen to the story of his' unheard-ofperfection until you wonder how
such a gifled creature over on red for ennV.
a bore! And then she talks about her little
home and hints that she adores silver and
dotes upon cut glass, until you"
"Oh, well," said the girl In red, "it Is a

pleasure to"
"Buy another woman a thing you want

yourself and have her accept it as her simpledue?" said the little woman in green.
"Well, my dear, if you feel like that the
sooner you join the angelic host the better.
You must be lonesome here."
"By the way," said the girl in blue, "have

you heard of the new society that has just
been formed? All the members are men
who have been married' at least twice,
and";
"They call themselves 'The Slaves of the

Itlug.' I suppose they think that Is funny,"
broke in the girl in red.
"Humph! They ought to be ashamed of

themselves," said the little woman in
green. "If I had made people buy two op
more sets of wedding presents I'd at least
have the grace to keep quiet about it. Oh,
you needn't look at me in that way, Alice}J've bought no less than three this month,
and if ever women vote I shall.er.introducea bill making it a crime to give or receiveone!"
"Ho'm," said the girl in blue, "I doubt if

many women under fifty would vote for it."
"Perhaps not. And the worst of it is

that my husband seems to think I like to
give them, whereas"
"You hate it as much as he can possibly

do!" said the girl in blue, "Oh, have you
heard of Ned's last atrocious blunder?
No? Well, when Natalie was married last
week he gave her a cut glass decanter and
wineglasses!"
"Hut I don't see"
"Don't you, dear? Well, the man she

married is a rabid prohibitionist, and she
wont even be able to display them on her
sideboard. That's all!"
"Horrors!" shivered the girl In red.

"Doesn't he ask anybody to help him select
his wedding presents? If.if I was a relativeof his, I'd offer to do it after this."
"Would you?" said the girl in blue. "I

shouldn't. I did help him once. The presentwas for Maud, and her brother happenedto be in the shop. The choice lay
between two chafing dishes, and I chose
uic more expensive one, thinking lie really
wanted my taste."
"And didn't he?"
"No. He wanted me to choose the

cheaper one and take the responsibility."
"Oh, well, Jier brother was pleased, anyhow.Jf I remember rightly, he used to

admire v<yt greatly." said the little woman
in green.
"Perhaps tie was pleased with the present,"sakl the girl in blue, "but it was

about that time that he decided my tastes
were too expensive for the wife of a poor
man."

v
"By the way," said the girl in red, "Isn't

it a pity to have wedding presents engraved?In case"
"Of a divorce? Yes, that would be unpleasant,"aa'.d the little woman in green.
"I meant l.n c^e of duplicates," said the

girl in red, stiffly. "Imogene told me that
among her presents only the duplicates
were engraved. She said she wouldn't have
minded having the others engraved, if only
she could have sold some of the duplicates
to pay the jeweller for his work."
"Oh, spenklus' of that," said the girl in

blue, "have yoa heard what befell Minnie?
No? Well, she bought Evelyn a lovely
cream jug, and had it engraved "E. M."
Just as it was ready, the match was broken
off, and there she was with the jug on her
hands for a year! Finally Elsie was married.and a bright idea struck Min. She
wasn't really obliged to give her a present,for they were not at all intimate, but she
.wivii w iuu juk, so sue bad a 'D.'
added and gave it to her."
"How clever!" said the little woman In

green.
"M'Yos. But the next week Evelyn and

her affianced made up and poor Min had to
buy another jug!"
"Just like an engaged girl! They are

so"
"I think I must go now," said the girl in

red, coldly. "I don't feel well." '

"Now, what has offended Alice, I wonder'/"said the little woman in
- a" . 1 VBdone nothing, and .vet"

'Perhaps it was your remarks," said thegirl in blue. "She is just engaged herself,and I fancy she came to-day to tell youabout it!" \ELISA ARMSTRONG.
THE MERRY JESTER.

"It was ail I could do to keep from laying violenthands on liim," said the keeper of the high-classcafe, as the pale yosing man departed. "The ideaof his calling this place a beanery!"
"He meant to pay you a compliment," said thelistener. "Are you not aware that he is a Bostonian?".CincinnatiKnnntroi-

"So their house was burned?"
"Yes. I thought she'd find some way out of It.""Out of what?"
"Why, liev husband couldn't see any reason whythey should spend the Winter abroad.".DetroitNews.

"Ah," exclaimed the melancholy Dane, complacently,"what, indeed, would be the play without
me?"
Old Man Hamlet gestured fretfully.
"It wouldn't have a ghost of a show without me,"

he retorted.
But that which irritated the Prince particularly

was to have Ophelia giggle that way..Detroit Journal.
t

"She urges that half the world doesn't know what
the other half is doing, and she is giving her life
to the amelioration of that ocndition."

"Yes, I can readily faricy that she is dying to
know..''.Detroit Journal.
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